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HE White House fn all 1ts ng Mrs, Adama for the first lady of
beauty and completeness the White House. No woman of her
ready to recefve Its new day had such a varied experience in »
mistress; the pomp and establishing ofMclal resldences It
pageant attending her re- was Mrs. Adame' love of famlily that - :
ception; the mlilitary splen- gave her the courage to cross the
dor of Pennsylvania avenue, ocean and joln her husband and boya
the din of musle, the shouts —John Adams was in France with i L
of the multitude—all this 18 Thomas Jefferson and Benjamin - 1 - -
far and away from the Franklin negotiating peace with Eng- o ’ o
home coming of that remarkable first mistress land. Mrs. Adams took a little house Tl ‘.
who was lost In the forest while trying to find  at Autenil, a suburb of Paris, re f o <
the new capitol. nowned for the homes of {ts famous N ,3
In June, 1800, the seat of government men. The gay court of Versallles, 4
moved from Philadelphin to Washington, but brilliantly artificial, the perfection of . -
it was November before Mrs, Adams left her {ts polished surface hardly conceal
home In Quincy for the White House Did ing the rottenness of Its foundation, A
ever a president’s wife have such a journey! wis A revelatlon to the American vis- /| \ Sas 2
It was up hill, down dale and through the ftor Very charitably Mrs. Adams ¥ {\_ 4 g
woods by post chalse, stage coach and private wrote, “Manners differ excoodingly in % b
equipage; long walts for relays, delayed on diNerent ecountries.”™ Yet the little o
the highwavs by “j‘-'
breakdowns; lost in 15 = —————— A .
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through foresta; o et = v - - :‘ TIRS. ADAMS
nothing to be seen .
but trees and ocen Ry <7 E I u . ' a n
slonnlly a cot “with- 9
out a glass win ' ﬂ . ' onks and broken
dow," and, ns Mrs s ground with shrubs
Adams writes, “You surround me, giving a
can travel for milea X -y nief natural beauty to the
without meeting a s - n gpot which Is truly en-
¢ as R et =~ - ‘ chanting. A lovely va-
R S g ,.,.'.' { w riety of birds serennde

MRS, ADANS, FROM THE PICTURE
LY C.SCHESSELE e~

human being.” Finally Whashington
—a clty in name only. Pennsylvania
avepue, a “muddy, wagon-rucked
road,” New Jersey avenue just cut
through; scattered bulldings In varl
ous stages of completion, and, at last
~—the White House.

No lawn, no fence, no yard, no ap-
proach, the pilnelpal stalrcase not
up, nor a single apartment finished.
no bells, no lights, no grates, no
means of heating the bullding. Mrs.
Adams sits shivering and writes, “Surrounded
by forests, can you belleve that wood Is not
to be had because people cannot be found to
cut and cart It!™ It appears that our labor
problem has slways been with us. The faith-
ful Brigler s the most distracted man In
Washington; he has used all avallable wood
to dry out the newly plastered walls of the
White House. No more fuel at any price
8mall wonder that Mrs. Adams exclalms, “We
have Indeed come into a new country!™

But this Arst mistress s by no means over.
whelined by the chaotie condition of the Ex-
ecutive Manslon. Ble declares buoyantly, “1
am & mortal enemy to anything but a cheer-
ful ecountenance and o merry heart, which,
Solomon tells us, does gond ke a medlelne.”
A New Englander by birth, the daughter of a
glergyman, Ablgall Adams had none of the
austerity or puritanie prejudices of her day.
What does It matter if there are only six
rooms tenantable In the White House—Mra.
Adams 18 resourceful and self-rellant. When
a woman has been through the revolution, her
home surrounded by sples, her husghand's let-
tera iIntercepted, her supplies cut _X; when
ghe has been left on a farm with five children
and tills the soll to support the family; when
ghe has faced the terrors of Bunker hill and
the siege of Boston; when famine and pestl
lence have spared none, and she has been
robbed of her mother and her baby; when this
agony and misery has been endured and the
woman, through her sublime faith In God, re-
tains sweetness of character--then the unfin.
ished city of Washington Is & trifle not likely
to disturtb her peace of mind, Mrs, Adams'
chief councern is & desire to make it pleasant
for those about ber. Thus she cautlons her
daughter Abby, “You must keep all this to
yourself and when asked how I like It say that
I write you the situation is beautiful—which
fs the truth."

The fates made a happy selection in choos

THE QRIGINAL WHITE HOUSE s\

house at Auteull became a social
center, Diplomats, princes and art-
Ists gathered at her board, At one
of these dinners an American lady,
horrified by the Marquise de la Fay-

ette’'s  unpretentious appearance,
whispered to Mrs. Adams, “Good
heavens, how awfully she |Is

dressed,” to which Mrs. Adams re-
plied, “The lady’'s rank sets her
above the formalities of dress.” Mrs.
Adams’' breezy comment on her
countrywomen Is refreshingly up to
date; she writes, “I have seen none
who carry extravagances of dress to
such a helght as the Americans
here,” But Mrs, Adams’ home re-
tained its democratic simplicity and
she left to the French aristocracy
the remembrance of a household
that was typleally American.

Grosvenor square, London, was

me morning and even-
ing, rejoleing at thelr
liberty and security.”
It was at this beautiful home that Mrs, Adams
gave her Informal garden partles and delight-
ful teas. With characteristic deference she
left the brilllant levees, state dinners and dig-
nified minvets to Mrs., Washington at the
presidential resldence, Mo. 4 Franklin square—
ns hostesses never were two women better
qualified.

Bush hill become Mrs. Adams' home when
the capital moved to Philadelphin. Unfortu-
nately, the climate did not agree with the vice-
president’s wife; she suffered from malaria
and had to take many trips to Quincy to re
gain her health, Although Mre. Adams found
her home on the Schuylkill peaceful and se-
rene, she writes regretfully, “When all Is done
it will not be Broadway.” 8o the allurement
of “dear old Broadway"” had not its beginnings
yesterday; the famous thoroughfare had at-
tractions distinctly ita own 120 years ago.

Mrs. Adams had hardly arrived at the
White House when a servant appeared from
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THE WASHINGTQN THAT MRS. ADAMS FOUND 6N

Mra. Adams’ next residence, She became pre-
glding lady of the first American legation in
Great Britain—alas and alack, what empty
honor! The English were smarting under the
humiliation of losing the colonies, The king
and queen were clvil to the point of bhoorish-
ness, Lthe people arrogant and insulting, the
presa scurrilous and abusive, the nobllity in
absolute ignorance of the new nation across
the ocean. Mrs. Adams declared that Mr, Pitt
and Lord Carmarthen were the only two men
in England who seemed to have liberal ideas
concerning America.  When, after a three
years' stay In Grosvenor square, Mr. Adams
was recalled to become vicepresident of the
United States, Mrs. Adams, In commenting on
their coming departure, says, “Some years
hence it may be pleasant to reside here In the
character of American minister; but with the
present servility and the present temper of
the Engllsh no one need envy the embassy.”

To New York City Mrs, Adams next moved
her household goods. The vice-president's
resldence was Richmond Hill mansion, once
the headquarters of Gen. Washington. Mrs.
Adams was delighted with the situation of
her new home. The city has stretched for
miles to the north of this spot, now Varick
and Charlton sfreets, but Mrs. Adams wrote
that Richmond Hill was a mile and a half from
New York. Wandering through the neighbor
hood of Varick street, with its Trinlly tens
ments, and over to the shipping activity of
West street and the Hudson river, one finds
it hard to realize that here were once “fields
beautifully variegated with grain and grass
to a great extent like the valley of Moniton in
Devonshire.” These flelds were to the right
of the mansion and continulng her descrip-
tion Mrs, Adams writes: “Upon my left the
city opens to view, lutercepted here and there
by a rising ground aud an anclent oak. In the
back 1s a large flower garden, enclosed with a
hedge and some bandsome trees. Venerable

Mount Vernon. He presented Mrs. Washing-
ton's compliments, a haunch of venlson, a bil
let from Major Custis, the son of Mrs. Wash-
ington, a congratulatory letter from Mrs
Lewls, In which AMrs. Washlpgton sent ber
love and n warm [onvitation to Mount Vernon,
Nur did Mrs, Adams put off the visit—she
went the next week.

Oh, for the era of motor cars
roads! Poor Mrs
time required to pay enlls In the
e¢ity. Her nearest neighbor s Mrs
genator's mother, who lives half a
the White House and many of the ladies are
in Georgetown, three and four miles apart
Frelght transportation, too, has its vexations
Mrs. Adams laments, “The vessel which has
my clothes and other matter has not arrived
The ladies are Impatient for a drawing-room.”
To add to her distress she had no mirrors, nor
a twentieth part lamps enough to light the
house. In moving, many of her things have
been broken or gtolen, her precious china set,
g0 dear to the femindne heart, I8 more than
holf missing—How did the lady ever preserve
a cheerful countenance and a merry heart?

Yet, in splite of gl inconveniences, Presl-
dent and Mrs. Adams gave their New Year's
reception at the White House In 1801, thereby
establishing a custom that has since been fol
lowed on the first of every January., Mrs, Ad-
ams used for a drawing-room what s now the
library. In entertaining she endeavored to
keep up the standard set by the Washing-
tons. The first lady of the White House dis-
pensed ber hospitality with a lavish hand and
was particularly proud of the showing made
by the ladies at her levee. 8She declared,
while In Epgland, that the beauties of the
court of Bt, James, the duchesas of Devonshlire,
the countess of Ballsbury and Lady Talbat,
had formidable rivals In Mrs. Bingham, Mrs.
Phelps and Miss Hamilton, Mrs., Adams was
especlally bappy to welcoma Mrs. Bingham to
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Standing at the eradle of the
Adams “"dipped into the future, far as human eye could
gee, saw the
that could he-
nesses the truth of her
do ere she arrives at her Zenlth;

the White ouse-4hls Indy, ~me
mont bheautiful womnan of her day”
passed most of her tims abroad, In
digcussing the expatrinted Americans
Mrs. Adaws expressed sorrow that
they should “allow frivollty of amusge
ment to wean them away from thelr
native land "

During her stay at the White House
Mre. Adams watched with Interest
the workings of the frst congress
that assembled In Washington. She
whs nlways a keen

political situntion.
> no secrots from his wife. In sending
gomo Important documents for her in
"$ spection, he writes, “1 dareany there
I8 not.a Indy In Aweriea treated to &
o more eurfous dish of politics than the
\ papers 1 enclose by no means
let them go out of your hands of be
copled.” Thus trained by one of the
greatest statesmen of hie day, Mra
Adnws had a complete understanding

of the game of politios ns played in all parts
of the world, 8he wns shocked by Marle An-
tolnette’s fate. BShe grieved for her as one
woman grieves for another; but this climax
of the great French tragedy was not reached
In a single setting, Of the many scenes that
led up to that awful execution Mrs. Adams
wrote with deep knowledge: “Were you to
witness the spectacles of wretchedness and
misery which these older countries exhibit,
crowded with habitudes, loaded with
you would shudder at the sight” In London
she saw the great army of the unemployed,
encountered the beggars at her doorstep, the
homeless In Hyde park, and, In comparing
this siate of affairs with coaditions at home,
she says, “The Uberal reward which labor
meets with in Ameriea 1s another source of
our national prosperity; population and in-
creasing wealth result from it. The condition
of our laboring poor Iy preferable to any other
Compnratively speaking, we bave no poor,
Ia in her early viger in a cheerful

flourishing state.”
Adams had
ness of her native land; she writes to Jobn Adams when
he I8 chosen chiel executive

"My thoughts and meditations are with you,
personally absent;
the things that are made
your eyes'
and ostentation on this oceasion,
by n sonse

Implicit falth in the future great-

although
and my petitions 1o heaven are ‘that
for peace may not be hildden
My feelings are not those of pride
They are solemnized

of obligation, the lmporitant trusts and nu-

dutles connected with 1It. That you may be
digchiarge them with honor to yourself, with
Justice and lmpartinlity to your country, and with the
satisfaction of this great people, shall be the dally
yours,
A

voung republic, Abigall

viglon of the waorld,

and all the wonder
und to-day the present generatlon wit-
words: “America has much to
she possesses every
requigite to render her the happlest country
on the globe"—Today may the spirit of the
First lady linger within the White House
walls; for, If the radlance of her personality
be felt, It makes for happiness.

THE ESKIMO’S PIPE

The pipes used by the Fskimos are quite
different from those of any other North Amerl
can race and In the shape of the bowl more
resemble the oplum pipes uged by the Chinese
than anything else. The old plpes were very
gmall in the amount of tobacco that they
would hold,

There was, therefore, a wide, flaring mar
gin to the pipe to cutch any gralns of tobaceo
that might be spilled In flling it; then there
wus a hollow which would hold a pinch of
tobacco half as large as an ordinary pea and
i rather wide hole passing down through the
base of the bowl which ftited Into the plpe
stem. The bhowl of the plpe was of Ivory,
stone, brass or copper,

The plpe-stem was curved and had a mouth
plece, it Is sald that the small hole running
down through the base of the bowl and Intg
the pipe-stem was usually plugged with cari
bou halr to save any grains of tobacco that
might otherwise have passed down through
this aperture and so be lost, The smoking of
such a pipe would not last long and we may
presume that a very few draws would exhaust
it. The smoke was of course taken luto the
lungs

The Eskimos are known to be extremely
gkiliful in the representation of scenes and
objects, while the Indians of Queen Charlotte's
sound and generally all the natives of the
northwest coast of America are famous for
thelr carving n wood and In a black siste
Hundsomely carved Esklmo plpes of walrus
Ivory from northwestern Alaska have on each
slde of the plpe, that Is to say, on four mor
or less long, fiat surfaces, eceves from th)
dally life of the Eskimo,
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ACT MADE FLAW IN MR. PETER.
SON'S LITTLE SBERMON.,

Observant Reader Wil Be Inclined to
Conie to the Conclusion That He
Alded and Abetted Bad
Boy.

Mr. Peterson did not mind belng
ecalled a moralist, In fact, he was
rather proud of the habit, which he

| sedulously cultivated, of discoursing in

i

|

@ high, eothical tone nbout whatevar
eame to his notlee, Mrs, Peterson, a
allent, hard-working woman, lstened
to her lord's remarks faithfully, ap-
planding and commenting at what she
thought were appropriate spots,

One day Mr. Peterson returned from
the village hot with righteous indigna-
tion and overeoxertion,

“These people!” he sald, fanning
himself rapldly with a  palm leaf.
“These people and their children! I
am nlmost glad we haven't any ehil-
dren, Maria, for If we had, I'm sure
we ghould tealn them up to be just as
thoughtless and ll-mannered as the
rest of the world ™

“What-—" bhegan Mrs.
her soft volee,

“Negging'" answered her husband.,
“Plain, every«iny begging! And John
Linecoln's son, ton! The little rascal!
1 don’t think he's salx yet"

“Ho wae five last May,” replied Mrs.
Peterson, with a  readinésa which
showed that although she herself had
no ehildren, her interest in her friends’
offapring was keen,

“Anyway." maintained Mr, Peterson,

Peterson, in

| “he's old enough to know better.” Thia

| been made of the lad'a youth,

| on the Virginia side of the line,
' not in

wis somewhat
only & moment

ilogleal, seelng that
before o virtue had
How-
ever, Mr. Peterson was s moralist,

“Me's old enough te know better,”
aald Mr. Peterson, “and he doean't do
better. This very morning, for exam.
ple,"-—he paused to emphasize again
the fact that it was to-day, as if the
date made an Important difforence—
“this very morning [ was passing by
John Lingoln's house on Vernon stroet,
and there, in the front yard, was his
son John, junior, playing with the
puppy. No sooner did the boy se¢ me
than he sald. ‘Please, Mr. Petorson,
glve me a cent'”

“l am suprised that Sarah Lincoln's
boy—" began Mrs. Peterson. ‘

“l am not surprised at anythiog In
this world,” announced Mr. Pelterson
“after the things I've seen and heard
In my life. 1 am disappointed. So I
snld to him, ‘What do you want with a
cent, John?” And to this he replied,
‘Buy something.” 1If any boy of mine—
had I & boy—were seen on the publie
streets—"

“What did yon say to him them?"
asked Mrs, Peterson, becoming a little
impatient to get to the point of the
story, as she had cakes in oven,

“Why,” sald Mr. Peterson, “1 hap-
pened to have an extra cent In my
pocket, and so I lectured him for sev-
eral minutes on the crime of begging
.nd_-ll

“Then you gave him the cent?" sald
Mrs. Poterson, with an odd smile om
her lips,

Her husband nodded. “T thought I
might as well."—Youth's Companion,

Remarkable Railway.

Charles H. Warner, the sugar re-
finer of New York, and Colin H. Liy-
ingston of Washington are part owis
ers of a street rallway system which
in one respect has no rival. In fact,
Benjamin F. Dudley, a coal operator,
who owns Black Mountains, Va.,
which, aside from Its mining possi.
bilities, has achleved [ame by be
ing selected by John Fox, Jr., as
the scene of two of lls novels, as-
serts that the rallway Is the most
remarkable In the world. Bristol,
Tenn., I8 where the road is situated,
and some people ou there call it the
Matrimonial Belt line. For a mile
and a quarter the track straddles the
Virginia state line, so that a man
may be riding In two states at once,
Parson Burroughs, a clergyman owns
a hotel and meets every car, and the
nelghbors say that If two strangers
of opposite sex arrive together the pars
gon aska them if they wish to get
married, Frequently they do; so the
pars gets in with them and con-
duets them to his hotel, though not in.
frequently the ceremony takes place
in the open, the bride standing in one
stute and the bridegroom In both,
while the ofMciating clergyman strad.
dleg the line, Parson Burroughs ad-
mits having jolned more than 3,000
couples in wedlock. One may drink
but
Tennessee, and It often hap-
pens that one slde of a sireat ear
is parching with thirst while the other

| I8 very wel

|
|

| happy.

Jack Tars in Church,

An experienced clergyman would
have divined at once the cause of his
congreg..Jon's wandering attention.
The young assistant, beipg less famil
jar with the moods of churchgoers, no-
ticed 1t, wondered at It and was un-
After the service he inquired
of an usher what was wrong.

“Oh, It wasn't your fault,"” the usher
asgured him, It wos those three sall
ors that upset them. Next to a po-
Heeman the person who can create
the biggest sensation in church is &
gallor in unlform. Not often do the
men from visiting warships venturs
into an uptown church, When they
do the most flery preacher in town
loses hig hold on his andlence, In that
mysterious way which news travels
even In church, their presence bes
comes known, und (throughout the
gorvice the clergyman and the cholp
have to share honors with the salk
ors.'—New York Press ‘
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